ROGER. MART 


Or, the loving Couple in a great Engagement, 


Roger; true Iove to his Mary He Souldier-like beſieg d and enter'd, 
Dil not in the leaſt miſcarry ; And had the prize for which he ventur d. 
| Tune of Moggies Jealouſic. 
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As & Rog er and Mary w were W Good faith _ he Bary ble telt thee 8 


The length of a hot Summers day- | Tis woundy full hot in this place 
A Raking and ſwetting and byoyling, Foz thou art eng all ok a ſelly 
And ſhakiug and turning the Hay, As plain as the noſe on my Face. 
MNuoth Roger, I pzethe dear Mary F 
Lets lay us down nnder this Cock Nuoth Mary. to help out the matter 
Foz I do begin to be weary The weather is hot you know that 
And chere let us take aſwert nog Beſides J am plumper and fatter 
Then Sarah that little ſtarv'd Rar 
But ſirff they examiu d che bottle In all the hard Froſt J tan tell thee 
Befoze they begiu to repoſe The very lame ſlipperp plate 4 
And Mary was ſcrathing his noddle Was never without a gzeat jelly 
Andhe was Wut her cloths ; F 


As TR as the noſe on your face. 
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J thought the low Countries. quoth he then 


Aas all the time krozen ile C.vcar : 
But you wert miſtoken, quoth ſhe then, 
The devil a Froſt ere came there, 


when all elſewheee was fcozan fromrowing 


Ana in a molt pitiful caſe 
That alwayes was open and fiowing 
As plain as the noſe on your face. 


Im lure yet (quoth Hodge its all Boggy, 
A Nuagmire like ſhivering ground, 
And till it is fulſome and foggy, 

And fo2 everthe place may bt dzown'd, 
Quoth the, if a Sot have comandidg 
The Country⸗may tome to diſgrace / 
And yown'd koꝛa time notwithſtanding, 
As plain as the Noſe in your Face · 


As all this time Mary was groping 
And fumbling about Rogers Head 

The lures began fo? to open. 
The gates vt themſelves they did lpꝛead: 
Gods bobs then quoth Robin ile tell it 
And [wear to i: in amy plate, 

The low Countries dꝛown'd, J do {m2ll it 
As plain as che Noſe on my Fase. 
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Then Roper his courage did rally, 


And mankullp 7:11 to hig wozk, 

Andat the main bꝛeach made a ſally 
And plyꝰd on his thruſt like a Turk; 
But Roger Alus was confounded, 
The bꝛeach was ld dg&p at that plat:, 
That pon Roger quickly was dzo wned, 
As plain as the Noſe on his Face. 


When Mary had faund the dilaſter, 
That Roger could do no moze wozk, . 
Foz Hodge decay'd fafier and faſter 
And ſneaking away he did lurk ; 

Fot which he was wondzous civil, 
She would not the Lobcock diſgrace, . 
But bid him go pack to.tha Devil, 

As plainas the Noſe on his Face, 
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ball in Pye- Corner. 
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